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|. To his Excellency Charles Mon- 

| tague Fiq; one of the Lord Ju- 
{tices for the Adminiſtration of 
publick Aﬀairsduring the X7ngs 

| ablence, firſt Lord Commiſlio- 
ner of the Treaſury, Chancellor 

, of the Exchequer, and one of 
His Majeſty's moſt Honourable 

' .: Privy Cauncll. 


SIR, 


"K"VHO0 a Preſent of Fables 
to Your Excellency the 1n- 
tmitable Anthor of the 
CounTkey Moust, and Ciny- 
Mouse, may tt this time ſeem int- 
proper : Tet a Preſent of Loyalty to - 
'A 2 the . 


The Epiſtle 
the ſame Government, which You 
have been ſ $tud:01s. aud ſucceſcful i 
the preſerva!im of, cannot but carty 
its Acceptance with it. That 'Li- 
berty which Tour Excellency gave 
the World þ feveet a tift of in Tour 
myſt incomparable Fable, aid which 
afterwards You was, fo" inſtrumental 
in continntitg, tus, 18 78 part the Sub- 
1eft of theſe. And as Afop at. Tun- 
bridge, by feign'd and futreptiti- 
ous Fables, ſeems to hewail the change 
of the Ia'e Gevernment, ſo Ap at 


Eplom wh real and genuine 
ceth at the Eft ..bliſhment of this WS1r, 
Your E xcellen:y's great Exam; has 


fuch a preva:l:n; 1njlutuce, as tomake 
the meaneſft Su5;et folicitons for the 
| Publick Gord, and to ſee that Revor 

lution become the ſubjef of Satyr,. 


which 


Dedicatory. 
which has g1v/n ſuch opport:mities for 
Panegyrick, (and whoſe Royal Au- 
thor has had fuch 1mmortal Commen- 
dations from Tonwr Excellency's the 
beſt of Pens) could not but add very 
much to my Keſentments inthe follows 
ng ts. But, Sir, togioe nofur- 
ther interruption to a Gentlenan wheſe 
very Leiſure 75 employ'd for the pub- 
lick Safety, 1 ſhall not encroach : pou 
Your t/ane any further than to b-7Y our 
Acceptance i this poor F.ntertain- 
ment, h!ch ſhall make me ad2 is ity 
Endeavors if «pp/oving my ſelf in a 


more ſubſtantial wary, 


Sir, 
Your Excellency's 
molt Obedient Seryant. 
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Eplom. 


|» FAB. I. 


Of the For, and the Stozk. 


\ Subtil Fox well praftis'd in deſign, 
Invites a Stork, that He with hima will dine, 


A match, ſays Stork, Sir Reynard it's agreed, 
And home He goes, and much reſoly'd to feed, 
B . Nothing 


(2) 


Nothing will ſerve, but that Fie's ſure the bes + 

Will-ſoon repent He 4 brow2ht Him for 4 Gueſt, | 

His Stomach Was ſo empty,. and ſo greats | 

Zounds ! He himſelf fo#ld finiſh all the treat- 
- Fox ſmiles, and i in his Czbsthe Dinner bring, 


Soop, and Pottage, a Banquet for a King, 
Fall on, my gueſt, laid Fax, and down he pour's 
The liquid Feaſt whith'He humſelf devours. | 
Dear Stork, He crys, Slife Child, why doſt not Peck, 
The'Stork he'Stretches; and extends his neck. 
Bur nothing can get up, within His Bill, 
Whilſt Reynard licks it up, and Eats his fill ; 
At length perceiving how he had been ſerv'd, 
He homeward Stalks, or He muſt elſe have Starv'd, | 
* But Mindfull of the Fox his empty Treat, | 
Sends to Invite Him tn a diſh of Meat. 
, The Fox not thinking Storks had had the ſenſe 


Tomind affronts, or take the leaſt offence, 
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3 
Took himat's werd, an {aid, Sir Stork content, 
T'l ſee what Houſe you keep, :nd Home wi'him went. 
The Table Spread, ans every thing complear, 
That might put Fox in mind He was to eat; 
Two ſervant Storks upon the Table plac'd 
A Narrow long-neck'd Glaſs which held the Feaſt ; 
Lampreys and Eels within it might be ſeen, 
The Glaſs was fo tranſparent and fo clean, 
When Stork, Sans ceremony, Sir, begin, 
You ſee your entertainment here within, 
I'll ſhew the way ; and in his Beak he thruſt 
Whil't Reynard try'd in vain, and. trying curs'd. 
Lord, (aid the Stork, are you 4 Beaſt of thought, 
And yet no Broth, or Soop, or Pottage brought ? 
I'd &en fetch ſome, and fill the Veſſel up, 
You then, although Tou conld not eat, might ſup: 


B £ MORAL 


MORAL. 


The Application ſoon is made 
By any that's a Reader, [ 
One in his turn the Fool tas play'd, 
And whoſe turn's now conſider : 
The Tunbridge E/op firſt has given 
The Town a Diſh of Meat, 
And faith, to make the Talli es even, 


Epſom ſhould allo treat. 


F AB. IL 


Of the Lamb and the Colf. 


| \ Wolf as He look'd out for prey, 
And went in ſcarch of food, 


' Perceiv'd a Lamb and Goat in's way 


Come jogging on the Rozd. 


Mutton 


—_ 


Mutton He lov'd, but did not dare 
Faſten on that He Spy'd, 


Whilſt Hircus with his horns was there, 


And thus to part . them try'd. 


Home from this beaſt, for ſbame, Sir Lamb, 


It greives my very Soul, 
To See Tow leave a Noble Dam, 
And walk with Goat (0 foul. 
A Goat ! fye ont, the (very worſt 
Of all the Brutal Race ; 
A Stinkins Animal and curs d, 
The woods, and fields diſgrace. 
Heark you, ſaid Lamb, 1 plainly know 
Whom Tou Tour tricks would put on, 
And what Tou mean by caping fo, | 
Poor Wolf ! he wants ſome Mutton. 
I thank you for th' Advice you lend, 


And wonder not you ſbou'd 
B 3 


Like 


(6) 
Like me much better than my friend, 
Since 1 am better Foog. 


MORAL. 


So when the Wars broke out at firſt, | 
And France prepard for bghting, 

Lord ! how her Mighty Monarch curs'd 
The Dutch and us uniting ! 

Per Dies, ſaid he, the Britiſh Race 
Of Heroes once the chief 

FJoyn with a Land ſo earſed Baſe, 
And ask of them relief! 

' But had his aim {ucceſsful been. 

| Andus from them remov'd, _ 

* Wethenthe fad EffeQts had ſecn,, , 


And Fables moral prov'd.-, - 


FAB. 
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F AB. IL 
Of the Sun andthe Nozth-wind. 


Etwixt the-Sun and; Wind, aroſe 
A quarrel like to end in blows 


If both of 'm had not rather choſe ' 
A fitting Mediator : 
It ſeems that this contention grew 
From which waiStrongeſt of the two 
And down theightV agers ſtrait they threw 
Thus to decide the matter. 
By chance a Traveller came. by, 
And both with one united cry, - 
On Him let us our forces try ... © 
To foniſ the FOR 
He that the firſt a way could figd | 
To make him leave his Cloak behind 


B 4 


Should win ; it's done, agreed, ſaid Wind, 


-Said Sun, content, I'll dot. 


VVhea Boreas ſumymon'd every blaſt, 
And at Him all his fury caſt, 
But flinging round his Cloak, he 'paſs'd 
Z And forwarded his journey : 
Sol ſmiles, and gath'ring all his Rays, - 
Sure of the conqueſt and the Bays, 
| Il make You quit your Cloak, he fays, 
'"Orelle Aa IR burn ye. 
Straight Paſſinger began to ſw' 
Enrag'd and troubled with the *ll 
And in a moſt confounded Pett, «© 
At: aft flung off the Garment 
Bortss, ſaid Sol, See younger c lock, > © 
The Wagers Wo# avd'Thou art broke, 
And up in ha#t The' Stakes He--took, 
 _ '» Andthatwasall the harm in't 


MORAL 


Numbers may fright, and diſmal fancies raiſe, 


, Whilſt Boufflers treats the Ladies with a Song, - 


Amid'{t his Sports; ſhall fic Expedients find 


(9) 
MORAL 


Thus bluſtring Kings like Boreas often fail 
Whilſt others like the Conqu'ring Sun prevail : 


But what can Numbers in improper ways?_ . 
Whilſt at Compeiga Extended armies Shine, 
And France her infant Princes fight, and dine, 


And Duke de Berry learns the Spaniſh Tongue, 
A Priace at Cal, who Scemingly appears 
Thoughtleis of Arms ſince now releas'd from Wars : 


To cheat the dangers by their Arms deſign'd, 
And one poor Hunting Match perhaps may break 
The Meaſures which their fam'd Encampments take. 


FAB. — 
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FAB. IV. 
Of the Trumpeter. 


A Trumpeter in time of VVar 
VVas in the Battle taken ; 
And Dead almoſt with very fear, 

Try'd thus to ſaye his Bacon. 
. Dear Sirs, if guiltleſs Attions ſave, 
Or Innocence ſecures, 
From you the grant of Life I crave, 
Who nt'er endanger d yours. 
Nor Sword, nor Muſquet heve T born, 
Or any other Weapon worn 
Than what is in my hand : 
_ This Trumpet never gave 4 wound, 


Or utter d any thing but empty ſound, 
' And that too by command. 
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(11) 

Off with the Dog, and fetch the Rope, 

Said Enemy, and tye Him up, 
AVillint! never ſpare him, 

| Zounds | That ſame Inſtrument is wore : 4 

| Than Sword, and Gun," and every Curſe ; : 

| And we've moſt cauſe to fear him, 

| Since from his blaſts, thoſe wounds ut firſt proceed, 

By which ſo many Thouſands of us bleed. 


So crys an Author who has ſpent his ſpleen, | 
V'Vhat harm can filly Fables mean ? 


Or how can Fa#ion takes its birth, 
From a few Tales, and unprovoking Mirth ? 


They may perhaps delight, 
But reſt aſſurd they'll never fight, 
, The Beaſts I treat of cannot plot 


Or traffick in Sedition : what of that ? 
4 | . VVhen 


i 


(.12 0 

VVhen if he rail'd like O-=--ts, like $-.. fought, T 

Curs'd like a Man at Sex, like ---. thought, 
All join'd together ne'er was able 

To ſhew the mglice of one ſingle Fable, 


El 
FAB. V. 
Of the Apple and the Þozſe-Turd, 7 
of N Apple falling from a Tree Ke 
Which near a River ſtood, 
With Horſe-Turd in his Company 
Was ſailing down thg Flood. A 
When Turd ambitious ta diſcourſe 


A thing & much - above it, 
VVould into Converſation: force 

As down the River drove it.- | 
Lord! Madam, wat « pleaſant Stream 
Is this in which we ride ? | 


Siſter ! How we two Apples ſwim ? 


| 


C13) 

The foul Sirrev'rence cry'd. 2 
= 

. MORAL 


A Threadbare VVriter who per chance 
Has not one Farthing paid, 
To carry on the VVar with Fraxce, 
Towards the Royal Aid. ; 
Crys, Damn this curs'd confounded Peace, 
It Forty Millions coſt, wa & 
And we could not procurggowy Eaſe vi 
Till All owr VVealth was loſt, 


(14 ) 
FAB. VL 
Of the Covetous, and the Envious Wan, 


WO men to Jove their prayers made 
' For ſome kind Earthly bleſſing, 
One never fatisfy'd with-what he had, 
' Tho' rich beyond Expreſſing. 
Th' other was envious, nor car'd 
What miſchief e're befell Him, 
So that HigComrade was not Spar'd, 
And what ſhould kill Him, kill him : | 
Jove Teaz'd with. their Petitions, ſent 
His Son Apollo to 'em, | 


Totry to give 'em both content, 


And know what ſervice He could do 'em, 
Ask, laid Apollo, friends what &'re 
You want th owt further trouble, 
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(15) 

And what is ask'd from eithers pray'r 
T other Shall bave it double. 

With that, the parſimonious Cuff, 
For Wealth did loudly call, 

Which downward fell, but ne'r enough 
For his deſires could fall. 

Still as he ask'd, the Riches came, 
And doubled on theother, * 

Tho' Still his prayer was the ſame 
Which Still enrich'd his Brother, 

Next in his turn, Sir Envy kneel'd, 
And with a bale-ful Eye, 

Dear Pheabus to my prayer yield 
And Hearken to my cry, 

Now oh ! juſt now thou Pow'r divine 

- This favour let me find, 


Put out this ſingle Eye of mine, 
That his may both be blinds 


FAB. 


(169) 
"FAB. NIL - 
Of the Beaver, and the Punters. 


: = Beaver being cloſe purſu'd Tz C 
By Hunters, Horſe, and Hounds ; I | uv 
And neither ſafe, within the- Wood | A 
Nor in the opga Grounds | | 
* T know full well (and ſtep'd aſide) ” | v 
©* The reaſons why I'm chas'd, he cry'd, 
* And much lament the Cauſe, 4 Ar 
- My Stones are what they want, and I 1 
* Muſt either part with them, or die 
: | * And glut the Beagles jaws : - 
* With that, though he was loath to part ; v'T 


- With things as precious as his heart, | 

Or with a quiet mind 
| Surrender up the pride of all his kind, 
| Tetlife was ſweet, and utt'ring forth ſome pfoans,. F 3 


(017/) 


Off went his dear beloved Stones, 


: Which in the Hunters way 
F- - The Melancholy beaſt did lay, 
| Call in the Hownds, the fierce'purſuers ſaid, _ 
We've caught. the game, and have our markets mai ; 
And taking up. the Prize they went : 
* All homeward with content. - 
| Whilſt thi: Enervate beaſt return'd, 


To graze in quiet on the plain : 


* And never after this misfortune mourn'd, 


Or fled ifrom Hunters or from Hounds again. 


MORAL 


'Tfa certain greft Prince, had but done as this Beaſt, 
And inſtead of each Stone gotten rid of each Pricft, 
He had {t:1] bin a King, whom his People had bleſs'd, 
But fince-He had rather keep in with Ned Perre 

| And 


(.18)) 


And likes Fryers,and Monks for his company fitter , 
Let him zow keep his Stoncs, for there's one bu:: has 


F A B. VIIL 


The Lion and the For. 
A Fox, a Loom Chaplain, when 
The Bcifts began to cry, 7 
And pather round their Monarchs Den 
For Antient Liberty ; 
Said, ray it pleaſe my ſor'raign Lord, 
Tour Subjeits ave your Slaves, 
And if” they dare to Speak a word, 

Tour Throat may be their Graves. 
With that the Monarch Wiſely ſmil'd 
At good Sir Crapes advice, 

And ſaid, 2s fetch your youngeſt child, 
My Stomach's ſomething nice. 


[ better. 


op 


Ar 


And VVhilſt that Cant they would purſue, 


(19) 
Sir, aid"the Fox, Tos'r in the wrong, 
I maſt your pardon crave, 


Parſons alont to Jove belong, 
And no Controltlers have. 


MORAL 
$0 in late times the pulpits rung, 
With paſſive no» reſitance, 
And all the burthen of their ſong 
Was Duty and Aſſiſtance : 


Life, Wealth, and every thing was due 
To Him, whooreus rul'd, 


VVe'd All of's E*en been fool's, 

Had not their Chutrche's Lands been thought 
Belonging to the Throne : 

And made 'em change their former note, 
And what they, ſaid diſown, 

C 2 
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FAB. IX.” 
Of Jupſter, and the Yonkey, 


| — 


OVE was deſirous once to 0 
VVYhat Animal did bear 


The handſom'ft of-/pring, or could ſhow | 
- A little one moſt fair. 
He ſummon'd every living thing 
© Untoa certain place, 
To come before him, and to bring 
A Pattern of it's Race. 
Forthwith each female creature came, 
VVhich Air, .or Sea, or Earth, 


Could for it's proper 'Tenant claim, 

And each produc'd a Sample of it's birth. 
When as the Pow 'rful God was juſt 
Deciding the diſpute, 


(21) 
Up to the Throne a Monkey thruſt, 
A moſt deformed Brute ! 
And with her Toung one in her hand 
_ (VVhilt Allthecompany {mild ) 
© Youchſafe great Jove to underſtand 
* Mine is the Fineſt child : 
© Pleaſe you my Liege to view this face, 


* How regular and ſweet / 

, How well proportion'd every grace ! 
* And how exaQt the features meet | 

© Surely wy Lord can ne're refuſe 

' - *MyChildand Me the Bays. 

VVhen Jove for layghing could not chooſe : 
And all of 'em went their ways. 
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( 22 ) 
MORAL: 


So young Xſop from Bath, or Old Eſop from White. 
(hal, 

May amuſe Tow#,and Country with a fablous recital, 

And in love with themſelves think their own things | 

[the beſt, 

Whilſt the Clergy,they laugh at, eſcape the dull Jef: 

And allthe ſucceſs of each Fable and ſtory 

Is tolay down their own faults like the Monkey 

q- | [before ye, 


FAB. x 


Of the Þares; and the from: 
Time was fix'd when Hares ſhould meet, 
And for diſpatch of Buſineſs ft 
Without the leaſt Selays, 


oO RE 


( 23) 

To remedy their preſent State, 
Or elſe anticipate*their Fate 

By proper means and ways. 
Strait every Puſs the Form forſook, 
Which He or She for ſhelter took, 

And haſten'd to the place 
Which by appointment was delign'd, 
To heal the miſchieſs of their Kind, 

Or make extinct their Race. 
The SPEAKER choſe, and Members plac'd, 
The Houſe reſolv'd it ſelf at laſt 

Into a grand Committee : 
But what a pother, Lord! they kept ? 
One ſigh'd, another trembling wept, 

"Twould moye us all to Pity. 
At length a Chief of high Renown, 


| @ And Ranger of ſome mighty Down, 


Firſt ask'd the Houſe's leave: 


C 4 F A B. 


(3) 
4 And then ſtood up, whilſt all the reſt | 
2 Wick ſorrows, and with grief oppreſs'd 
*z Could nothing elſe but grieve- 
X *,Brerhren, ſaid be, a wretched Race, 


\* Whom Men, and Dogs, and Eagles chaſe, 
} 


© The Sport 6f the Creation, 
© In vain we're thinking to redreſs 
* Our Grievances, or make'em lels, 
« While in this living Station. 
+ © Hounds will for eyer be purſuing, 

* And Hunters meditating ruine, Y 
J * Whilſt we'muſt fi] be flying ; - 
' * We'd better (Friends) if I might give 
4 Advice, this moment ceaſe to live, 
> , Than always' be a dying. 
 Tho'Deach is nota thing which ſuites 


" With conſtitutions of ſuch Brutes 


Yi 


By 


| (25) 
As Haves are of, 'tis certain : 
Yet they reſoly'd, with much ado, 
To bid the Groves, and Hifs adieu, 
| Tho'not "thouttearsat parting. 
By chance there was a River near 
| The place, where theſe Aſſemblers were 
| Debating how to die, 
Whereforeto put off all delays, 
They fix'd in that to end their days 2 
The ſooner, 'cauſe fo nigh: 
- But Lord ! how Puſs would backward ſhrink, 
When almoſt at the very brink, 
And {tgh The was fo near ! 
Then tell her Beads, and wiſhſome $4 zt 
Woul.l help her from this damn'd reftraint, 
And eaſe her of her fear / 


At laſt the leading Hares were come, 


E 


o Prepar'd and ready fqr their Doom, TL. 
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And at the Flood arriving, 
A Frog or ewd into it skip'd, 
Which made 'em look before they leap'd, 
And think of longer living, 
* Hark ye, (ſaid Puſs who bore the ſway) 
©'Fair and ſoftly wins the Day, 
: There's no ſuch need to die yet; 
*-PINl Home again, and een ſubmit 
J To what my Deſtiny thinks fit, 
* And keep my Form in quiet. 
* Troth Sirs, the fate of Frogs is worle 
* Than osrs, which we at preſgatrcurle, 
*, Apd are ſo much affaid at : 
© For we who fear moſt things beſide- 


5 Are fear'd by them, and that's my Pride 


$ Since theſe are us dilmay dat. 


. «£ Q 
th _ © try 


 * I havethis comfort and relief, 


(27) 
* Sirs, it would bea pretty Jeſt 
* If finceour life iyngt the belt | 
* It ſhould be made our loathing, 
* Faith, tho'I cannot be the. Chief, 


- PTY On 


© I'm better far than nothing: 
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Hence let the Male conteited' thing 
InſtruQtive Leſſons draw ; ; 
Nor be uneaſy, when confin'd 
Within the bounds of Law. 
_ What tho' his Purſe is ſomething drein'd, 
For Peace he neer defir'd, 


And has in part that Prince maintain'd 


; TA $HOM 


Who might have all requir'd ? 
_ ,A Neighb'ring' Kiog's beſt Subjefts paid 


Fo Thrice more than Wiliam's wort, 


( 29 ) 
And without Mony Laws obey'd, 
When His with Moxy curs'd. 

If therefore He like Here ſhould prieve 
Since {mall reſpe&t we ſhow Him, 
Like Hare jn Fable let Him live, 
Since He has Frogs below Him- 
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